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his majesty's friends in North Wales had concerted;
and, in order to it, sir Jacob Ashby gathered what
forces he could, in our parts, and attempted to join
the king at Oxford, and to have proposed it to him;
but sir Jacob was entirely routed at Stow-on-the-
Wold, and taken prisoner, and of three thousand
men not above six hundred came to Oxford.

All the king's garrisons dropt one by one; Here-
ford, which had stood out against the whole army
of the Scots, was surprised by six men and a lieu-
tenant, dressed up for country labourers, and a
constable pressed to work, who cut the guards in
pieces, and let in a party of the enemy.

Chester was reduced by famine, all the attempts
the king made to relieve it being frustrated.

Sir Thomas Fairfax routed the lord Hopton at
Torrington, and drove him to such extremities,
that he was forced up into the furthest corner of
Cornwall. The lord Hopton had a gallant body of
horse with him of nine brigades, but no foot;
Fairfax, a great army.

Heartless, and tired out with continual ill news
and ill success, I had frequent meetings with some
gentlemen, who had escaped from the rout of sir
William Vaughan, and we agreed upon a meeting
at Worcester of all the friends we could get, to see
if we could raise a body fit to do any service; or,
if not, to consider what was to be done. At this
meeting we had almost as many opinions as people;
our strength appeared too weak to make any
attempt, the game was too far gone in our parts to
be retrieved; all we could make up did not amount
to above eight hundred horse.

It was unanimously agreed not to go in to the
parliament as long as our royal master did not give
up the cause; but in all places, and by all possible
methods, to do him all the service we could. Some